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The THANKSGIVING-DINNER: 
; | Wunrnknr-: 
The Devill finds all, Meat, Cooks, 


Njoy the Angry Powers: Do, Feaſt away 
The ſenfe of your high Crimes, & Iudgment-aay : 
Mix your Frontiniack with LethEan Drops, 


And Crowne your guilty Heads with Poppy tops. 


Errour hath ſeizd , Oblivzon ſeale your Soules ; 

And as your Sinnes are deep, ſo be your Bowles. 
Let the Starv'd Country ſee your riotous Feaſt, 
Neither with Grace, nor Peace, nor Conſcience bleſt,. 


Let ſtupid England ſeethe Goblet Crown'd 

W herein is quaff d their Ninety Thouſand Pound 
3 PerMenſem: There we may thoſe Epicures ſee 
3 Who'veputthe Kingdome to an Atrophie. 


3 Itis aColar Day, Sarnt-Traytors Day, 

3 WhereinthatPſeudo-Martyr Goodwyn may;. 
Inſpird by Lzqfer, give Thanks; and can 
Invert the Words of out-done [ulien, 
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(Puny Apoſtate, He ! oth' Lower Roome !) 
And lay, The Galileans overcome: 
Yetdare He Text it from the Bzb/e, Than 
When he both Prayes and Preaches Alchoran, 


There Peters, the Denyer (nay, tis ſaid __ 
He, that (Diſguis'd) Cut off his Maſters Head ) 
That Godly Pidgeon of Apoſtacy, 
Does buzze about his Anti-Monarchy : - <- - _ 
His Scaffold-Dodtrines ; and ſuch murdering ſtuffe, 
Which yet Wounds nought but the affrighted Ruffe 
Ofthe Laps'd 4ldermen; who have made good 
Phartebe: *$ rrafford? s darke Maxim, now well underftood : 
ed orſayns © 'I'willne'r be weel with England, till we ſee 
erlemelwth © The Complement of Strafford's Prophehie : 
bale adozes © The truth is ſtill the ſame, the number more, 
Sire bed.) © Fifteen will but ſerve now; Six would before. 
 Sermonbeing done and Scripture; the Ruffes fall 
Fore CR/ MWELL. Bell, and Dragon GENER ALL, 
Long Live CYST ODES ; that's the Cry. What's He? 
In Enghhthus, Long Live owr SLAVERY. 
Cuſtodes isthe ſtyle, which Pluto lent 
In ſpeciall Grace unto the Parliament, 
Puzled what Title to aflume : Noshame; 
Father and Sonnes may go by the fame Name. 
For Theſe this Feaſt is kept, while Orphans cry, 
And Iand Lzlburne are in Cultody, 


The 4 uthropophagtare ſet : They Feed, | 

** Letthem Feed on; 'twill be their Time to Bleed. 
Firſt Courſe is Brohops Lands; A ftately Dish, 

Quoth OLITVE R, and Cokdunto my Wish. N 
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Next,in aCharger,Deanes and Chapters are 


* Placd againſt Martyn; *Tis Mar-prelates Fare. 


Reach that great 0/eo tothe Generall, | 
Th Eſtates of poore Delinquents ; Give'thim All. 
Lenthall and St.Tohns,both,are feeding hard on 
A Glorious Meſſe; O !'tis a generall Pardog. 
Pradeaux is Late come in,and had almoſt 
Staying for Packet-money,kiſs'd the Poſt. 
Mzldmay is for his Didledam's ; and ownes 

No Fare ſo choice, as that of pretzous Stones . 


cc Goodwyn and Peters ata Table fit, 
« Eating Seqneſtred Livings ata bit. 


But, O! Cuſtodes raile upon the Cookes 
Full fore; 'The Kng's, Queen's, Prince's Lands & Duke's 
Are not enough, their ſtomachs wamble ; they 
Feare Their Dzge/tzon, that They will not ſtay; 
A filthy Norman Hogo of a Nullum | 
Occurrit Regt,does like S tzbium pull 'um. 
The Tuages have, inskins of Parchment,boyl'd 
A Magna-Charta-Pudding ; which was ſpoyl'd 


And Broke it ith Seithing ; that nor W114, nor Pheaſant 
Could findone Reaſon int, or oughtthat's pleaſant. 


Nick Olaſworth in his Independent Clothes. 
Is teeding PEMBROKE with a Broth of Oaths. 


*<BRADS HAV ſarveysthe Dirhes and the M eat, 
*Andlikes All well; but yet -«--- Fe dares not Eate. 


Now, for a Cheeſe and for Digeſt ions ſake 
The SE aLE is brought; and Aztkgns gives a Cake. 


They're Fill 4; not Satisfi'd F” They're now for Wine. 


Ofor a Draught, ſuch as black Catiline 
A} Drank 
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Drank to be-eanſack'd Rome! Heark | Nero's Song, 
Whil-ſ the Accurſed Health doth paſle along, © 


Vner the Goblet holds, and Peters Fills; 
And Goodwyn Conſecrates ; and CxvMweLL ſwils: 
The Draught is CHARLS his bloud,a crimſon wine, 
The Health's Confuſion to the Royall Line.) Hall, 
The Health goes rewnd, Reundthrough the Curſed 
*Andno Man 5 Taz Hand Uron Tas W ALL. 
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A Baſon and Ewreto the Generall, 
of pure Gold, 


Coptic Sir)this Glorious Ewre , where we- 
- Preſent, in Beaten Gold,lihe Loyalty : IS 
Wedoe Confefſe you high and Fortunate, 
Orellſe this Gift had been a Maſſy - Plate. 
The Baſon is Antique, a richer how _ 

Than that the ewes on Pilate did beſtow. 
__ Nourſervices are not much lefſe; It tands _, 
Ready to /Parh Your Exellent-Murth'rous Hanas; 


\ 
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A Befon and Eyre to the Lieut, Gen: 
of pure Silyer, 


(Ret Sir, that you may -know we havea ſenſe. 

Of your high Parts,and candid Innocence, 
With Pureſt S:{ver wepreſent thoſe Hands 
Madeto bring Peace and Bleſflings on all Lands. 
Ireland expects your Soveraigne Face; and cries , 
Come Olter, or bleeding Treland Dies, 


But as you paſſe by Windſor , if your Noſe, (cloſe 


Comming neer CHARLS his Corps, should ought diſ- 


Oh! wohg the Bloud in ths ; for'twas our Plate, 
odkins unto Baſons ) wrought His Fate, 
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A short Grace, after along Dinner. 


W Ethank thee Oxford, thou haſt given us Grace, 
#? And made us Doctors of thy.learned Race. 
We thank theeLoxdon, eke, each Citizen. 

For Ye have made us more, Great Grfzed Men. 


— 


The God ſpeed. _ 


< Go on,impoſe upon the World,and Awe. 
* All tlltheS E C0 ND comes and gives Law. 


FINIS. 


